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AN  INDEPENDENT  STUDENT  VOICE 


Clamps  of  Censorship  Tightened 


This  article  was  written  by  Paul 
Ideker  who  along  with  Nellie  Jo 
Lee  another  representative  from 
the  United  States  Student  Press 
Association  assisted  the  Cycle 
staff  in  rectifying  the  censorship 
situation  which  prevails  on  our 
campus. 

Washington,  D.C.,  CPS 

The  president  of  Fitchburg  State  College  has  shut  down  the 
campus  student  newspaper  by  refusing  to  sign  checks  for  the 
paper's  printing  costs.  The  action  came  as  a  means  of  censoring 
an  article  by  Black  Panther  leader  Eldridge  Cleaver,  reprinted 
from  this  month's  Ramparts  magazine. 

John  Antonelli,  editor  of  the  campus  Cycle,  confronted  the 
president,  James  Hammond,  at  the  print  shop  after  the  printer 
questioned  whether  or  not  he  would  be  paid  if  the  article  ran  in 
the  newspaper.  Hammond  confirmed  the  printer's  suspicions  by 
stating  that  he  would  not  sign  a  check  for  the  printing  bill  if  the 
Cleaver  article  appeared  in  the  paper.  The  weekly  paper  has  not 
printed  since  September  22. 

Tuesday  evening,  the  campus  SGA  unanimously  approved  the 
adoption  of  the  Code  of  Ethics  on  Freedom  of  the  United  States 
Student  Press  Association  which  states  in  part:  "the  freedom  of 
the  student  press  must  not  be  abridged  by  confiscation  of  issues 
or  facilities,  suspension  of  publication,  academic,  personal  o: 
financial  sanctions,  arbitrary  removal  of  staff  members,  or  threats 

.:tt:   sct.one. 

By  ignoring  the  desires  of  the  elected  representatives  of  the 
student  body,  Hammond  has  demonstrated  his  disdain  for  their 
authority  in  such  matters,  and  his  lack  of  concern  for  student 
opinion  on  his  campus.  In  a  meeting  with  the  president  following 
the  SGA's  approval  of  the  USSPA  Code  of  Ethics,  Antonelli  was 
told  that  if  the  students  didn't  have  enough  sense  not  to  want  to 
read  this  kind  of  material,  that  he  would  have  to  make  the  de- 
cision for  them.  It  was  at  this  second  meeting  that  Hammond 
again  refused  to  sign  checks  for  the  newspaper  as  long  as  the 
Cleaver  article  was  contained  in  the  copy. 

Fitchburg  State,  a  small  teachers  college  of  about  2000  stu- 
dents, is  under  the  Massachusetts  Board  of  Higher  Education 
which  has  the  power  to  set  a  mandatory  student  activities  fee. 
The  college  president  of  each  campus  is  then  charged  with  the 
responsibility  for  how  the  money  will  be  spent.  There  are  no 
student  representatives  on  the  board  which  sets  the  student  tax. 
At  Fitchburg,  the  college  president  has  interpreted  this  state 
statute  to  mean  that  he  should  sign  each  check  personally,  in 
addition  to  approving  the  Student  Government's  proposed  budget. 
This  is  not  the  case  on  many  of  the  other  state  college  campuses 
where  more  responsibility  is  placed  in  the  hands  of  the  students 
to  determine  how  their  money  will  be  spent. 

In  related  activities,  the  editors  of  five  Massachusetts  state 
college  newspapers  met  in  Salem,  Mass.,  Sunday,  to  lay  the 
groundwork  for  a  union  of  State  College  Student  Newspaper  Edi- 
tors similar  to  the  one  established  last  year  by  the  Student  Gov- 
ernments. As  a  first  step  to  solidarity,  the  four  papers,  besides 
Fitchburg  who  attended  the  meeting,  agreed  to  run  the  controver- 
sial Cleaver  article  in  their  next  issue.  They  also  agreed  to 
split  the  cost  of  at  least  one  edition  of  the  Fitchburg  Cycle  in 
order  to  inform  students  of  the  details  surrounding  the  shutdown 
of  the  student  newspaper.  The  papers  also  agreed  to  send  a 
letter  of  condemnation  to  the  State  College  Board  of  Trustees 
regarding  the  censorship  at  Fitchburg  and  to  demand  that  the 
case  be  given  consideration  under  the  "due  process"  clause  of 
the  "broad  statement"  of  policy  regarding  student  affairs  on  the 
campuses  of  the  various  state  colleges  recently  passed  by  the 
Board.  The  policy  proclaims  its  endorsement  of  responsible, 
journalism"  among  other  things,  adding  that  such  things  be  de- 
termined after  "due  process",  which  implies  that  at  least  a  re- 
view of  the  facts  in  the  case  is  necessary  before  action  can  be 
taken  against  the  publication.  The  editors  see  Hammond's  re- 
fusal to  sign  checks  for  the  Cycle  as  a  direct  violation  of  the 
Board's  resolation. 

The  editors  present  at  the  Salem  Conference  are  determined 
to  maintain  their  position  as  an  independent  student  voice  on 
the  state  college  campuses.  They  recognized  that  what  happen- 
ed at  Fitchburg  could  easily  happen  on  any  of  their  campuses. 
Hence  they  plan  to  continue  pressing  for  clearly  defined  policies 
on  the  role  of  college  administrators  as  "censors"  of  the  cam- 
pus news  media. 

This  article  has  just  been  released  to  2,000  colleges  and  universities 
across  the  country  by  the  United  States  Student  Press  Association. 
Along  with  this  article,  an  editor's  note  will  request  that  all  colleges 
and  universities  that  use  the  "Fitchburg  Article"  send  a  copy  of  their 
paper  to  President  Hammond. 


HOW  DO  YOU  SPELL  CATASTROPHE? 

By  Anthony  F.  McNamara 
Campus  Editor 

It  could  have  been  a  black  moment  on  the  campus  of  Fitch- 
burg State  College. 

Complete,  but  complete  censorship,  moved  in  on  the  activ- 
ities of  the  campus  newspaper  the  Cycle. 

President  James  Hammond,  former  Industrial  Arts  teacher, 
saw  fit  to  play  a  role  that  courts  of  the  land  have  shied  away 
from. 

That  is,  to  play  the  role  of  God  in  judging  the  field  of  jour- 
nalism. While  at  the  same  time  disclaiming  to  have  read  the 
"garbage"  that  finds  its  way  into  print  in  the  campus  newspaper, 
President  Hammond  would  not  even  finish  one  paragraph  of 
Cleaver's  story. 

If  he  does  not  READ  IT  how  can  he  judge  it? 

Perhaps  he  feels  that  the  physical  violence  endured  on  other 
campuses  is  favorable  to  free  speech  on  this  campus. 

Perhaps  he  is  ill  advised  as  to  the  stance  and  posture  of  the 
student  today? 

Maybe  he  is  under  the  impression  that  "free  speech"  com- 
mences at  or  after  commencement  time? 

If  a  man  has  the  power  to  censor  a  complete  newspaper,  then 
who  is  to  say  what  our  crossword  puzzles  and  comics  will  look 
like  in  the  immediate  future? 

If  this  man  who  feels  that  he  can  deal  baby  food  to  a  student 
body  that  has  been  restive  in  a  physical  sense,  but  pioneering 
and  curious  (WELL,  they  should  be!)  —  in  a  sensitive  stage, 
can  reconsile  himself  to  the  problems  of  today  in  such  a  manner 
(censorship),  then  he  is  indeed  deserving  of  close  scrutiny. 

Perhaps  he  has  listened  only  to  the  "winds  of  the  campus- 
ses"  that  he  wishes  to  hear?  It  would  not  be  the  first  time  in 
history! 

Beacon  Hill  may  be  in  a  dormant  state  at  the  moment  (This 
is  important)  but  word  will  soon  reach  the  ones  that  care  and 
provide  the  so  called  "bread"  that  moves  the  wheels  of  this 
state's  educational  burden. 

The  president  of  this  college  would  do  well  to  take  a  panor- 
amic view  of  the  nation's  college  situations  and  call  himself 
twice-blessed.    Maybe  more! 

The  fact  that  a  local  newspaper  has  taken  upon  itself  to  in- 
tervene in  the  situation  provides  little  more  than  comic  relief. 
For  here  is  a  situation  that  challanges  free  press  and  not  unlike 
the  opening  of  "Pandora's  Box"  could  cause  all  hell  to  break 
loose.    AND  if  that  is  what  the  head  of  this  college  is  seeking  - 

GUESS  WHAT?  .      '        .        ^  ,  , * 
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An  Open  Letter 
To  The  Student  Body 

I  have,  in  the  past,  and  continue  to  place  a  good  deal  of 
faith  in  the  student  body.  I  am  repeatedly  questioned  as  to  where 
I  find  a  basis  for  this  faith,  and  at  times  I  cannot  rationalize  it. 
However,  I  still  persist.  It  is  partially  because  of  this  credence 
that  two  weeks  ago  I  submitted  an  article  by  Eldridge  Cleaver  for 
publication  in  the  student  newspaper.  This  action  on  ray  part 
subsequently  brought  to  light  the  realization  that  President  Ham- 
mond does  not  share  the  same  faith  as  I. 

Where  I  felt  that  members  of  this  community  were  mature 
enough  to  digest  a  particular  piece  of  literature,  no  matter  what 
the  content,  AND  PASS  JUDGEMENT  ACCORDINGLY;  our 
President  did  not.  Where  I  felt  that  the  students  here  were  de- 
cisive enough  to  determine  what  type  of  information  they  wanted 
in  their  newspaper,  our  President  did  not.  And  finally,  where  I 
felt  that  the  students  were  responsible  enough  to  decide  where 
and  how  their  Student  Government  money  should  be  spent,  our 
college'  President  did  not. 

President  Hammond  has  seen  fit"  to  ignore  Cycle's  editorial 
policy  and  the  SGA's  endorsement  of  this  policy.  He  has  as- 
sumed the  power  to  step  in  and  undermine  the  efforts  of  your 
campus  leaders.  He  has  usurped  the  right  to  determine  your  in- 
dividual moral  standards. 

These  actions  necessitate  a  reaction  by  you,  the  students. 
Your  publication  has  been  terminated,  supposedly,  until  Presi- 
dent Hammond's  standards  are  met. 

MY  STAFF  AND  I  REMAIN  ADAMANT.  WE  CAN'T  ABAN- 
DON OUR  FAITH  IN  YOUR  GOOD  JUDGEMENT. 

We  merely  represent  a  small  sampling  of  the  student  body. 
There  must  be  a  confrontation  on  your  part  with  either  us  or  our 
opposition.  If  we're  wrong  in  your  eyes  you  must  make  us  real- 
ize this.  And,  surely,  if  you  feel  the  President  is  wrong  you 
must  make  him  aware  of  your  contention. 

Throughout  the  next  week  there  will  be  a  form  available  to 
fill  out  and  send  or  deliver  personally  to  President  Hammond  to 
let  him  know  exactly  how  you  feel.  At  first  consideration  this 
may  seem  a  burden  to  you.  However  it  is  your  newspaper  that  is 
in  danger  of  going  out  of  existence. 

At  second  thought  it  may  seem  that  you're  robbing  a  college 
administrator  of  valuable  time.    Yet  what  has  he  taken  from  you? 


Dear  Editor: 

The  current  list  of  nominees  for 
Who's  Whom  Among  Students  in 
American  Universities  and  Colleges 
appeared  in  the  faculty  mailboxes 
today.  Of  the  thirty- seven  students 
listed,,  some  twenty-two  students 
did  not  have  a  single  student  activ- 
ity to  their  credit.  The  sole  criteri- 
on used  to  nominate  the  candidates 
was  the  number  of  times  they  had 
made  the  Dean's  List.  Yet,  the 
Who's  Who  honor  was  designed  to 
recognize  those  student  who  have 
made  a  major  contribution  to  their 
college  through  student  activities. 
Those  students  who  have  been  most 
important  in  providing  student  lea- 
dership in  the  co-curricular  pro- 
grams during  the  past  few  years 
have  not  even  been  nominated. 

Two  major  wrongs  are  accom- 
plished by  the  present  system. 
First,  students  selected  only  for 
their  academic  ability  are  sailing 
under  false  colors.  Second,  those 
students  who  deserve  to  be  select- 
ed for  this  particular  honor  are  not 
even  being  considered. 

Several  changes  could  make 
selection  to  Who's  Who  more  mean- 
ingful. Nomination  to  the  faculty 
ballot  should  be  through  action  of 
faculty  members  and  those  adminis- 
trators who  work  most  closely  with 
students  and  their  activities.  '  No 
student  who  is  not  on  academic 
probation  should  be  denied  a  posi- 
tion on  the  ballot.  Final  selection 
should  be  by  vote  of  the  entire 
faculty. 

This  matter  has  been  argued 
through  in  the  past.  Several  years 
ago  the  faculty  recognized  the  need 
of  the  college  to  have  a  chapter  of 
one  of  the  national  academic  honor 
societies  to  which  outstanding  stu- 
dents could  be  elected.  A  faculty 
committee  investigated  a  number  of 
such  organizations  and  a  recommen- 
dation was  made  to  Dr.  Helen  Rus- 
sell.* Apparently  our  application 
was  not  completed,  and  the  college 
still  does  not  belong  to  such  a 
group.  The  need  is  still  present, 
however,  and  further  efforts  should 
be  made  to  form  a  chapter  of  some 
general  national  honor  society  at 
Fitchburg  State. 

Meanwhile,  steps  should  be  taken 
to  correct  the  present  method  where- 
by Fitchburg  State  College  selects 
its  members  to  Who's  Who.  As 
presently  set-up,  the  method  makes 
a  mockery  of  the  honor  it  is  de- 
signed to  give. 

Sincerely  yours, 

John  P.  Clark 
Assistant  Professor 
Department  of  History 
*      Dr.      Russell     left     the     college 
around    1966.       She    used    to    fulfill 
many   of  the   duties  now  being  car- 
ried out  by  the  Academic  Dean  and 
the  Registrar. 

P.  S.  In  recent  years  various  de- 
partments have  established  chapters 
of  various  national  academic  honor 
societies  in  particular  majors.  This 
does  not  solve  the  need  for  a  soci- 
ety to  honor  all  students. 
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Dear  Editor: 

It  seems  that  Fitchburg  State 
College  is  the  proud  owner  of  a 
second  newspaper.  The  Evaluator. 
While  claiming  to  be  a  newsletter 
printed  "as  a  service  to  the  college 
community  during  the  current  news- 
paper crisis",  it  appears  that  this 
publication  intends  to  present  it- 
self to  the  students  regularly. 

Such  items  as  "  Vol.  1,  No.  1" 
and  a  policy  statement  seem  to 
indicate  that  The  Evaluator  already 
considers  itself  a  campus  news- 
paper. The  question  is;  does  the 
Student  Academic  Evaluation  Com- 
mittee have  the  right  to  use  student 
funds  to  publish  this  piece  of  "lit- 
erary genius"?  The  Student  Gov- 
ernment Association  has  alloted  a 
substantial  sum  of  money  to  Cycle 
to  print  a  paper.  The  money  given 
to  the  S.A.  E.C.  was  intended  for 
publication  not  of  news,  but  of  an 
academic  evaluation. 

Where  is  this  evaluation?  Time 
and  money  have  been  expended  -  to 
what  end?  For  a  quote  such  as 
this?  "While  being  neutral  con- 
cerning this  controversy,  The  Eval- 
uator hopes  that  this  issue  will  be 
settled  quickly." 

This  statement  concluded  an 
article  reviewing  the  censorship  of 
Fitchburg's  Cycle  by  President 
Hammond.  While  claiming  neutral- 
ity, this  article  tends  to  sway 
toward  President  Hammond's  point 
of  view  of  the  issue.  This  middle- 
of-the-road  attitude  seems  to  be  the 
easy  way  out.  In  this  age  of  real- 
ity, the  easy  way  out  just  doesn't 
exist!  How  can  one  use  neutrality 
to  evade  one  of  the  foremost  issues 
of  our  time? 


I,  for  one,  do  not  ask  for  neutral- 
ity on  this  issue.  The  college 
newspaper  is  a  student  publication. 
Neutrality  can  only  reflect  apathy. 

Praise  the  paper  or  condemn  it, 
but  do  not  remain  neutral.  This 
middle-of-the-road  policy  which 
The  Evaluator  is  advocating  does 
not  reflect  the  ideals  of  the  Student 
Academic  Evaluation  Committee. 
This  committee  was  organized  and 
financed  to  evaluate. 

Fitchburg  does  not  need  a 
second  newspaper.  At  this  point, 
Fitchburg  needs  a  united  student 
front  to  allow  the  recognized  cam- 
pus newspaper,  Cycle,  to  publish. 
Sincerely, 
David  Iannacone 


EDITORS'  NOTE 

While  the  CYCLE  appreciates 
the  efforts  of  the  S.A.E.C.  to  pro- 
vide our  students  with  needed 
information  during  the  current  ab- 
sence of  our  school  newspaper,  we 
also  recognize  the  importance  of 
publishing  the  results  of  the  aca- 
demic evaluation.  We  urge  that  the 
S. A.E.C.  expend  its  energies  and 
funds  solely  towards  its  initial 
directive  —  the  publication  of  a 
student  academic  evaluation. 

The  editors  of  CYCLE  do  not 
feel  the  necessity  of  an  interim 
news  source  on  campus.  Rather, 
we  petition  the  student's  coopera- 
tion so  we  may  hasten  the  return  of 
their  STUDENT  NEWSPAPER  to 
circulation. 


While  the  President  of  Fitchburg  State  College  offers  noven- 
as  for  his  misguided  students,  alias  his  fold  gone  astray,  his 
students  are  pondering  his  right  to  censor.  Has  he  more  moral 
insight  than  others  because  of  his  age  and  his  position?  Has  he 
the  right  to  dictate  what  his  students  create  and  assimilate  in- 
tellectually? Has  he  the  power  to  sever  honest  communication 
between  minds  who  are  searching  for  an  honest  answer  to  their 
position  in  life,  who  are  finding  it  hard  to  find  their  own  "self" 
amid  a  chaos  of  their  contradictory  and  double  visioned  "supe- 
riors?" These  questions  are  meaningless  unless  answered. 
These  questions  will  never  be  answered  until  the  President 
himself  realizes  their  meaning. 

The  students  at  this  college  pay  a  certain  fee  every  Septem- 
ber to  the  Student  Government  Association  for  the  purpose  of 
their  benefiting  from  it,  both  culturally  and  intellectually.  The 
students,  by  right,  should  own  and  manage  their  newspaper,  the 
one  source  on  the  campus  which  binds  them  together  in  their 
search  through  the  maze  of  higher  education.  Since  we  all  own 
it,  we  should  be  the  ones  who  have  the  right  and  the  responsi- 
bility of  censoring  it,  if  there  is  any  need  to  do  so.  It  amazes 
me  to  think  that  publication  of  the  CYCLE  has  been  suppressed 
because  of  a  few  four  letter  words.  Can  the  administration  of 
this  college  honestly  say  that  they  have  never  seen,  read,  heard, 
or  spoken  any  four  letter  words?  If  President  Hammond  can 
answer  this  affirmatively  then  he  should  be  canonized,  rather 
then  castigated,  in  the  crumbling  lobby  of  Thompson  Hall. 

By  Debby  Coulter 


CTCLE 


LET'S  THINK  SERIOUSLY  ABOUT 


A.  President  Hammond  resigning 

B.  Students  really  having  something  to  say  about  FSC 

C.  The  puppets  in  the  hierarchy  at  FSC 

D.  The  arrogance  of  secretaries  in  civil  service  positions 

E.  Ex-campus  policeman  Phil  Dynice  being  a  registry  cop 

F.  A  fifteen  dollar  athletic  fee 

G.  No  library  fee 

H.  The  accreditation  report  in  President  Hammond's  office 

I.  The  isolationism  of  the  I A  department 

J.  The  wholesome  All-American  Johnny  Birch 

K.  The  "garbage"  you  are  now  reading 

L.  Certain  prof's  requiring  people  to  dress  like  little  dears 

in  order  to  achieve  good  grades  in  their  classes. 

M.  Some  of  the  excellent  professors  on  campus 

N.  Helping  Dr.  Browning  or  Mr.  Krodel   with  social  work 

0.  Having  Dr.   Davis  speak  to  the  student  body  about  famine 

and  over-population 

P.  The  future  of  a  teaching  career 

Q.  Commuters  being  a  stronger  part  of  the  school 

R.  Competent  hired  leadership  in  the  dormitories 

S.  The  war 

T.  The  Black  situation 

U.  Poverty 

V.  The  CIA 

W.  Inflation    ' 

X.  The  Welfare  Programs 

Y.  The  ABM 

Z.  Locking  students  in  and  out  of  Herlihy  every  evening 

and  let's  stop  worrying  about  four  letter  words! 


While  incarcerated  in  State  Prison  in  1966,  Eldridge  Cleaver 
wrote  the  following  notes  for  an  autobiography,  novel  or  whatever, ' 
on  his  experiences  while  growing  up  in  Los  Angeles.  On  my  recent 
visit  with  him  in  Algeria,  I  was  shown  the  manuscript  and  felt 
that  it  should  be  published.  It  provides  an  insight  into  an  important 
part  of  Cleaver's  early  life  and  further  evidence  of  his  immense 
power  as  a  writer.  The  names  have  been  changed  for  legal  reasons. 
Part  II  will  appear  in  the  November  issue. 

Upon  returning  from  Algeria,  I  was  promptly  subpoenaed  to 
appear  before  the  Federal  Grand  Jury  meeting  in  San  Francisco, 
and  ordered  to  turn  over  all  records  of  activities  performed  on 
behalf  of  Eldridge  Cleaver's  legal  defense.  The  State  and  Justice 
Departments  have  evoked  a  series  of  regulations  making  contact 
with  Cleaver  illegal;  this  subpoena  is  part  of  the  general  pattern 
of  harassment .  We  regard  these  regulations  as  unconstitutional 
and  intend  to  challenge  them. 

Cleaver  has  agreed  to  be  the  International  Editor  of  this  maga- 
zine and  reports  by  him  will  appear  regularly.— Robert  Scheer 


Black  Moochie 


Ed.  note:  This  article  written  by  Eldridge  Cleayer  is  reprinted  from 
RAMPARTS  MAGAZINE;  vol.  8,No.4.  .  .October,  1969. 

Mrs.  Brick  was  my  teacher  and  she  looKed  like  Betty  Grable.  All 
the  cats  were  in  love  with  her.  We'd  rub  against  her  and  try  to  peep 
under  her  dress.  We'd  dream  about  her  at  night.  She  had  a  fine  ass 
and  big  tits.  She  dressed  sexy.  I  used  to  get  a  hard-on  just  looking  at 
her.  She  knew  that  we  wanted  to  fuck  her,  to  suck  her  tits.  One  day 
when  we  were  returning  from  the  music  room,  Mrs.  Brick  marched 
the  whole  class  up  the  stairs.  I  liked  Michele  Ortaga  then.  She  was 
the  most  beautiful  girl  I'd  ever  seen.  Her  skin  was  white  as  milk  and 
she  had  long  black  hair.  She  was  very  delicate,  very  feminine-  even 
at  that  titless,  shapeless  age.  What  I  liked  about  her  was  that 
whenever  I  looked  at  her  she  would  blush,  turn  red  from  her  neck 
up  Her  ears  would  glow.  I  was  the  only  boy  who  could  make  her 
change  colors.  While  we  were  waiting  at  the  top  of  the  stairs  that 
day,  I  found  myself  opposite  Michele.  I  had  been  conscious  of  her 
beauty  all  afternoon.  During  music  period  I'd  been  staring  at  her, 
making  her  blush,  and  while  we  stood  at  the  top  of  the  stairs  I  was 
staring  at  her.  I  said  to  her:  "I  love  you,  Michele." 

Her  neck  caught  fire,  the  red  flames  lit  up  her  ears.  "I  hate 
you!"  Michele  hissed  at  me.  We  traded  words  back  and  forth.  For 
some  reason,  I  wound  up  saying:  'your  mother  is  as  fat  as  an 
elephant."  Michele,  hurt  and  embarrassed,  burst  into  tears.  Mrs.  Brick 
came  to  see  what  was  happening.  Michele  told  her  I  had  called  her 
mother  an  elephant.  Mrs.  Brick  turned  on  me  with  flame  in  her  eyes, 
and  I  could  see  a  hatred  that  frightened  me. "You  black  nigger!"  she 
snarled  and  slapped  my  face.  It  sounded  like  a  shot  going  off  in  my 
ear  -the  words  I  mean- 1  don't  think  1  even  felt  the  blow.  Her  words 
brought  tears  to  my  eyes. 

From  that  day  on,  Mrs.  Brick  still  looked  like  Betty  Grable.  She 
still  had  a  fine  ass  and  nice  tits,  she  still  dressed  real  sexy  and  she  still 
kept  me  with  a  hard-on.  But  my  feeling  for  her  was  no  longer  the 
warm  desire  of  her  lover.  What  I  felt  for  her  was  the  lust  hatred  of 
the  rapist.  I  felt  about  the  same  for  Michele.  I  could  still  make  her 
blush,  but  between  us  there  was  a  deep  abyss  into  which  something 
of  us  that  was  bathed  in  sunlight  had  fallen  forever. 

Years  after  graduating  from  grammar  school,  me  and  Jap  and 
Junior  were  pushing  Junior's  car  down  North  Huntington  Drive, 
trying  to  kick  the  motor  over.  Behind  us  a  woman  stopped  her  car  to 
give  us  a  shove.  I  waved  to  the  driver  to  guide  her  car's  bumper  into 
Junior's  car,  and  I  saw  that  the  driver  of  the  other  car  was  Mrs. 
Brick  We  recognized  each  other,  smiled  and  waved.  Junior,  Jap  and 
me  were  all  in  her  class  together.  "That's  Mrs.  Brick!"  I  shouted  as  I 
jumped  into  Junior's  car.  She  honked  her  horn  and  waved  and 
smiled  as  she  passed  us  by  and  disappeared  in  front  of  us. 

I  remember  Mrs.  Brick.  I  remember  Michele.  Do  they  remember 
me?  Did  we  scar  each  other  mutually?  Can  a  girl  you  made  both 
blush  and  cry  not  remember  you  in  some  deep  rhythmn  of  her  soul? 

This  land  of  blood.  This  soil  groans  under  the  weight  of  how  we 
cut  each  other  to  bits.  The  blood  I  have  let.  The  blood  I  have  bled. 
The  pain  I  have  given.  The  pain  I  have  felt.  Michele  Ortaga,  girl  of 
black  hair  and  white  skin,  girl  with  the  flaming  neck,  I  will  carry 
your  image  into  eternity  -  graven  into  my  soul,  burnt  forever  into 
my  skull,  a  part  of  my  life,  real,  significant,  a  memory  of  flesh  and 
blood.  This  small  thing  -that  we  chanced  to  attend  the  same  school 
on  this  civilized  planet  hurtling  through  space,  that  because  we  were 
in  the  same  class  I  discovered  the  flutter  of  your  heart.  I  knew  how 
to  make  you  feel  anticipations  of  your  budding  womenhood  by  my 
way  of  looking  budding  manhood  into  your  eyes.  Whatever  hatred 
of  you  I  carried  for  years  after  that  day  on  the  stairs,  I  no  longer 
have.  I  have  for  you  now  only  the  pure  love  of  the  memory  of  your 
flaming    neck,    your    bright    eyes,    your    smile    at    me,    Michele. 
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CYCLE 


UNLIKE  ARLO  GUTHRIE 


The  CYCLE  staff  having  used 
every  bit  of  available  trash  in  their 
office,  and  their  minds,  in  producing 
their  first  issue  set  out  in  groups 
of  two  to  find  fresh  trash  and/or 
garbage  for  their  second  publication. 


CYCLE  Editor,  John,  and  Music 
ritic,  Roger,  met  with  amazing 
success  at  the  Fitchburg  dump. 
They  most  fortunately  overturned  a 
complete  issue  of  the  newspaper 
lying  there  amidst  crushed  card- 
board boxes,  broken  down  hedges, 
used  tissue  paper,  etc. 


(continued  from  ppr.  1) 

This  is  not  the  first  occasion  in  history  that  the  voices  of 
the  young  have  been  stilled  temporarily.  IT  WILL  NOT  BE  THE 
LAST. 

You  can  bet  your  future  that  it  will  not  be  a  permanent  thing. 

They  say  that  a  man's  word  is  his  bond.  What  say  you  Presi- 
dent Hammond?  By  the  way,  you  are  but  the  president  of  a  small 
(the  size  is  measured  by  the  enrollment,  NOT  by  you!)  college. 

Even  the  President  of  this  nation  would  not  have  dared  to 
make  the  idiotic  move  attempted  by  you! 

If  one  man  feels  that  he  is  able  to  reflect  the  views  of  many 
students  (or  a  handful  of  a  chosen  few)  and  still  feel  he  is  equip- 
ped to  head  a  college,  then  someone  is  out  of  line  and  the  time 
to  evaluate  the  situation  is  now. 

Few  people  care  to  become  involved  in  violence.  Dirty  Word. 
Some  are  in  favor  of  it  as  long  as  the  action  is  conducted  by 
others. 

Maybe  suppression  and  censorship  of  the  news  is  taken  light- 
ly in  some  quarters  but  it  is  not  here. 

If  the  president  of  this  college  feels  that  he  is  a  censor 
or  editor  why  did  he  not  take  his  learned  talents  in  that  direction? 

What  ever  in  hell  the  president  is  trying  to  prove,  to  whoever 
he  is  trying  to  prove  it,  we  have  no  idea  of  knowing. 

We  do  know  that  freedom  of  speech  and  press  are  a  helluva 
lot  more  important  to  this  generation  than  welfare,  Social  Secur- 
ity and  other  allied  benefits. 

AND  THAT'S  THE  WAY  IT  IS! 


Roger  being  somewhat  greedy 
hoped  to  find  enough  junk  for  the 
following  issue.  However,  John 
convinced  him  that  they  had  gone 
far  enough,  for  any  lower  forms  of 
garbage  would  most  certainly  be 
censored. 


CINEMA:        EASY  RIDER 
Reviewed  by  David  Kassabian 

EASY  RIDER  is  blatantly  superficial.  It  is  concieved  by 
the  movie  industry  as  a  universal  statement  pertaining  to  Ameri- 
can youth.  It  can  hardly  be  considered  universal.  The  two  main 
characters,  Peter  Fonda  as  Wyatt  and  Dennis  Hopper  as  Billy, 
smuggle  a  large  amount  of  heroin  into  the  United  States  from 
Mexico.  With  this  new  found  capital  the  pair  decide  to  take  a 
motorcycle  tour  across  the  Southwest,  eventually  ending  up  in 
New  Orleans  for  the  Mardi  Gras. 

The  movie  lacks  charm  and  authenticity.  Much  of  the  plot 
is  ludicrously  phony,  for  instance,  Wyatt  and  Billy  sell  their 
heroin  to  a  sterotyped  pusher  who  arrives  in  a  chauffeured  Rolls- 
Royce.  The  chauffeur  resembles  a  weird  combination  of  Oddjob 
and  Akim  Tamaroff.  The  film's  testament  of  the  Hippie  Commune 
is  ostensibly  unrealistic.  It  portrays  communal  life  as  an  amoral 
paradise.  Easy  Rider  views  the  South  as  a  dismal  place  bent 
on  the  repression  of  justice  and  freedom.  The  film  grossly  gen- 
eralizes anti-Southern  sentiment  and  represents  its  people  as 
invariably  uneducated,  male  chauvinistic,  and  reactionary.  The 
film's  diction  is  oppressively  hackneyed. 

It  is  loaded  with  such  phrases  as  "tell  it  like  it  is"  and 
"groovy".  As  a  separate  entity  the  film's  music  is  superb. 
Such  artists  as  Steppenwolf,  The  Byrds,  The  Holy  Modal  Round- 
ers, The  Jimi  Hendrix  Experience,  The  Electric  Prunes,  The 
Electric  Flag,  an  American  Music  Band,  and  Roger  McGuinn 
lend  their  renown  talents  for  a  highly  enjoyable  musical  experi- 
ence. However,  the  music  is  not  an  integral  part  of  the  film. 
There  is  no  correlation  between  the  music  and  the  scenes  that 
accompany  it. 

According  to  a  Columbia  Pictures  press  release  EASY  RI- 
DER is  the  story  of  a  man  who  went  looking  for  America,  and 
who  was  unable  to  find  it.  I  attribute  this  to  the  fact  that  Fonda 
spends  much  of  his  time  looking  in  the  wrong  place.  The  Great 
American  Desert.  Wyatt  and  Billy  spend  three  quarters  of  the 
film  looking  at  deserted  Indian  reservations,  strange  rock  forma- 
tions, and  wierd  desert  landscapes.  When  they  finally  leave  the 
desert  and  enter  the  South  (only  to  be  arrested  and  thrown  in  jail 
with  Jack  Nicholson,  a  liberal  Southern  alcholic  lawyer)  the  film 
has  precious  little  time  left  to  develop  the  subtleties  of  such  a 
convincing  character  as  Nicholson. 
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The  North  Falls  Corner  Herald  said  ....  "Not  bad  ...." 

The  OurTown  Banner  wrote  ....   "An  uncanny  reflection  of 
realism  in  the  American  society." 


The  HoiPoloi  Sentinel  stated 


'Very  ...." 


The  Continuing  Saga  of 

ROSE  THE  BARKEEP'S  DAUGHTER 


by  Philip  Lansing 


Corroded  Leaves  was  much  like 
any  other  western  boomtown.  It 
grew  fast.  It  filled  with  persons 
who  were,  or  became  hard  and  sea- 
soned and  violent.  It  was  founded 
by  a  few  hardy  settlers  who,  with 
ruddy  complexions  and  steeled 
nerves,  had  fought  off  the  Indians 
and  settled  the  lands,  civilized  the 
plains  and  formed  the  nucleus  of 
new,  promising  states.  It  was  their 
right.  They     had     suffered     and 

starved   and  some  had  died.     How- 
ever, with  the  absence  of  the  wild, 
marauding,    scalping,  burning,   kill- 
ing,    howling     Indian     bands,     the 
discovery  of  gold,  and  the  railroads 
that      shuttled     longhorns     to     the 
Chicago  stockyards,   came  heardes 
of  ruthless   meanies.      They   drove 
the  sodbusters  to  the  barren,  worth- 
less tracts  of  land  where  they  were 
even     discouraged     from     growing 
grass.     They  slaughtered  the  noble 
buffalo.      They  built   and  built   and 
built.     Gone  were  the  long,  sloping 
plains.      Gone  were  the  little  gop- 
hers   and   prairie   dogs.      Gone   the 
sweet    smell    of    jazmin    and    hay. 
Bang    rang    the    shots    suddenly 
through  the  air.    Arnold  Munificence 
stepped    back    just    in    time    as    a 
dozen     rangy,     mean     lookin    cow- 
poles  roared  down  Main  St.     Arnold 
could  hear  them  laughing  and  curs- 
ing   "sodbuster"    as   they    passed. 
The  dust  rose,  thinned,  and  covered 
Arnold's     worn     clothes.         "FU" 
mumbled  Arnold.   He  dared  not  yell. 
Arnold  was  a  vulgar  mouthed  man. 
I'm  no  sodbuster,  thought  Arnold. 
His  father  was,  but  Arnold  wasn't. 
Herman    was,    thought    Arnold,    but 
I'm  not.      Herman  Munificence  had 
come    from   the    old   country.      With 
his  four  brothers,  he  had  settled  in 
Boston,     Massachusetts.        Such    a 
strange    land.       And    such    an   evil 
city,   thought  Herman  as  he  pulled 
his    hat    down    over    his    eyes    and 
walked    the    streets.       There    were 
muggings     in     the     common,     hack 
drivers  were  beaten  and  robbed  and 
their  horses'  hooves  slashed,  hors- 
es   were     stolen    RIGHT    OUT    IN 
FRONT  of  peoples  houses.    Women 
wore  skirts  up  to  their  ankles,  men 
shaved  their  faces,  brazen  children 
said  "sex"  aloud.     Herman  pulled 
his  hat   lower.      He   was  mortified, 
horrified,    and  frighteningly  consti- 
pated.     He   was,   in  truth,   worried 
shitless,   and  the  truth  hurt.     An  ad 
in    the    "Plimouth    Enquirer"    said 
"Go    to    Frisco.       Go    west   where 
people   wear  flowers   in  their  hair. 
Be   yourself."      Who  can  live   in   a 
place     such     as     Boston,     thought 
Herman.     This  is  noplace  to  raise 
a  family.    He  wanted  a  farm.    Good, 
clean    air.       Rich,    Brown    soil  be- 
neath his  feet.     Elbow  room.     With 
newly     acquired     wives,     the    five 
brothers  headed  off  into  the  setting 
sun. 

They  worked.  They  fought.  They 
struggled.  They  starved.  The  first 
year  they  attemped  a  bannana  crop- 
It  failed.  The  second  year  they 
harvested  a  vast,  marvelous  straw- 
berry crop.  But  there  was  no  mar- 
ket. The  third  year,  desperate,  the 
brothers  diversified  and  God  was 
with  them  and  gave  them  deserved 
success. 

Herman  made  friends  with  the 
Chicin  Indian  tribe.  He  taught 
them  to  say  "Ya  das  good"  and  to 
put  meat  between  slices  of  bread 
instead  of  their  fingers. 

One  night  Herman's  eldest  bro- 
ther, on  a  mission  of  mercy,  set 
out  in  a  snow  storm  to  get  help. 
Days  later  he  was  found  resting 
against  a  hay  stack,  smiling  and 
frozen.  That  was  the  beginning  of 
the  Curse  of  Munificence. 


People  poured  into  the  territory. 
Two  of  Herman's  brothers  left  with 
their  families  for  more  spacious 
skies  with  ember  waves  of  grain. 
Ernest  and  his  wife  and  son  re- 
mained, undetered,  not  willing  to 
give  up  the  land  they  loved.  Arnold 
tried  to  remember  what  had  become 
of  Ernest.  Yes,  now  I  remember, 
he  thought.  Whitemen  had  gone  to 
the  Indians  and  offered  them  six- 
teen Edsel  Covered  Wagons  for  all 
their  lands.  The  Indians,  not  under- 
standing, had  said  "Ya,  das  good." 
Upon  perceiving  the  unfortunate 
implications  of  so  hasty  an  act, 
they  stealthfully  stole  up  to  Ern- 
est's house  one  cold,  windy  night 
when  only  the  lonely  cry  of  a  coy- 
ote wafted  through  the  night  and 
dragged  Ernest,  Estelle,  and  little 
Elmer  off  into  the  night  to  be 
slaughtered  somewhere  on  the  vast 
American  plain. 

Herman,  upon  hearing  the  sad 
fate  of  his  brother,  and  knowing  the 
Indians  would  realize  their  mistake 
(Ernest  was  bald),  packed  his  bag, 
started  down  stairs,  fell  and  broke 
his  neck.  His  wife,  seeing  her 
husband's  body,  fell  dead  beneath 
a  very  nice  portrait  of  the  beloved 
humanitarian  U.S.  Grant,  which  was 
nicely  framed  in  course  Indian  hair. 
Their  son  Arnold,  upon  seeing  his 
parents'  bodies,  borrowed  a  certain 
amount  of  money  from  the  living- 
room  safe  and  bought  the  Corroded 
Leaves  Bar  and  Grill. 

Arnold  leaned  against  the  hitch- 
ing post.  He  chawed  a  piece  a 
straw  and  thought  back  on  fond 
memories.  He  woke  from  his  re- 
verie with  a  curse  and  hurried  to 
the  bar  and  grill. 

Meanwhile,  Rose  sat  in  the  lap 
of  Black  Burt,  who  with  the  help  of 
the  legendary  Black  Militant  Gang 
had  taken  over  the  town.  Rose 
laughed  and  her  eyes  danced  mer- 
rily, but  she  was  really  in  love 
with  Tom.  Tom  stood  over  by  the 
bar,  his  spurs  jangling  down  on  his 
feet.  He  was  a  nice  young  man  and 
had  told  Rose  that  he  might  soon 
be  assistant  to  the  assistant 
deputy.  Tom  rode  hard  and  fought 
hard  and  drank  a  hell  of  a  lot.  But 
he    was    still    a    nice    young    kid. 

As  Arnold  entered  Rose  quickly 
jumped  up  and  ran  to  her  father 
(who  was,  of  course,  Arnold).  Tom 
moved  to  her  side,  his  spurs  jang- 
ling down  at  his  feet. 

"Father,  "Rose  said  with  a 
plaintive  look  in  her  merry  young 
eyes,  "I  have  worked  many  hours 
this  week  and  there  is  a  dance  at 
Swinger's  barn  tonight  and  Tom 
asked  me  to  go  and  may  I  Father, 
may  I?"  she  said  in  her  sweet, 
high  voice. 

"Ya  gotta  work  here  tonight," 
said  Arnold.  "I  need  ya!"  Where- 
upon blonde,  cleancut  Tom  looked 
Arnold  square  in  the  eye  and  re- 
spectfully    said,     "Tough     shit. " 

Arnold  said,  "FU. "  Whereupon 
Tom  shot  Arnold,  Black  Burt  shot 
Tom,  Rose  cried  and  inherited  the 
Corroded  Leaves  Bar  and  Grill  as 
sole  means  of  support  for  her  and 
her  poor,  invalid  mother.  That  is, 
if  Black  Burt  will  let  her. 

NEXT   WEEK:       "A  flower  by   any 

other    name "  or     Rose 

Goes  Bad 


Newspapers  on  the  kitchen  floor 

In  front  of  the  refrigerator 

Can  certainly  be  depressing. 

But  as  my  grandmother  would  say: 

"The  floor  must  be  protected!" 

And  we  had  to  make  the  best  of  it. 

So  Grade  Grendle's  recipe  for  "exciting  meatloaf," 

And  the  latest  thing  in  lounging  pajamas 

(A  mere  $56.00) 

In  four  different  colore, 

Invite  my  refrigerator's  gaze 

Finally,  when  the  newspaper  has  taken  just  about  enough, 

My  grandmother  sweeps  it  from  its 

Very  important  duty  of  guarding  the  corridor-tile  floor; 

Crumbles  and  crunches  it  up, 

And  quickly  places  a  fresh  edition  of  last  year's 

Sale  on  chicken,     (the  store  is  since  out  of  business.) 

I  once  told  my  grandmother 

That  it  was  remarkable  to  see  the  changing  of  the  guard 

Done  with  such  grace 

Such  efficiency! 

But  since  my  grandmother  is  getting  deaf 

She  only  mumbled  how  we  must  protect  the  floor. 

Eleanor  J.  Miller 


Mr.  President 

I  wish  I  was  a  button. 

If  I  was  I  would  attach  myself 

To  the  lapel  of  the  President. 

Mr.  President  I  would  whisper 

Brush  the  dust  from  my  face  and  let  me  shine. 

Brush  away  my  pallor  and  let  my  significance  show  through. 

And  If  I  was  a  button  I  would  read: 

Vote  for  me  I'm  the  one. 

See  what  I  will  do  for  America  and  her  peoples. 

But  I'm  not  a  button 

So  I  can't  say:  Mr.  President 

Brush  my  America  clean. 

Make  her  truly  right  for  Democracy. 

Feed  my  slum  brothers. 

Let  the  children  have  peace. 

and  I  can't  say: 

Mr.  President 

You're  a  Christian. 

Lift  the  lid  of  America's  sephulchre. 

Let  me  be  judged  by  my  inner  beauty 

Not  by  my  ragged  clothes  of  ignorance. 

Let  me  carry  the  tools  of  ignorance  with  pride. 

Let  me  walk  in  the  lonesome  darkness  without  fear. 

Mr.  President 

Can  I  grow  my  hair  long 

And  not  be  called  that  name? 

Mr.  President 

Please  don't  let  them  come  to  me 

But  send  them  to  the  ghettos  as  teachers  and  educators. 

Make  yourself  right 

I  can't  demonstrate. 

Mr.  President 

Please  don't  send  me  away 

Let  me  stay — in  America. 

Let  me  be  suckled  by  her  beauty. 

Let  her  water  be  cleaned  and  her  air  purified. 

Mr.  President 

If  I  must  go 

Please  send  me  with  the  word  of  God 

Not  a  bullet. 

Mr.  President 

I'm  not  a  coward 

I'm  a  Christian  that's  all. 

To  be  a  Christian 

One  must  be  dumb  and  silent 

And  most  of  all  non-violent. 

Mr.  President 

Tell  me  that  my  idealism  is  possible. 

Hold  my  hand  and  walk  this  land  with  me. 

Mr.  President 

I've  made  my  decision  and  I  won't  speak. 

I'm  not  a  button  but  I've  attached  myself  to  Him. 

And  now  I  must  speak  to  my  President  and  yours 

Instead  of  you 

Mr.  President. 

By  David  Gerry 
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AND  HERE'S  A  TROOP  REDUCTION  AND  HERE'S 
NO  DRAFT  CALL  FOR  OCTOBER  AND  HERE'S      .' 


A  Necessary  Note  on  the  Progress 
Against  War 

By  JOHN  PARKER 
Assistant    Editor 

"Ending  the  war  in  Vietnam  is  the 
most  important  task  facing  the 
American  nation." 

Special  hourly  masses  in  George- 
town University's  Dahigren  Chapel 
in  Washington  ~  A  mock  funeral 
procession  through  downtown  Mil- 
waukee —  A  bell  tolling  every  four 
seconds  at  Bethel  College  in  New- 
ton, Kansas  -- 

By  these  and  other  means  — 
black  arm  bands,  marches,  rallies 
speeches,  teach-ins,  poetry-read- 
ings, music,  newspaper  ads,  radio 
plugs,  leaflets  and  literature  — 
people  of  America  will  try  to  make 
President  Nixon  understand  that  it 
is  time  to  end  the  war,  end  the 
suffering,    and  get  out  of  Vietnam. 

The  Vietnam  Moratorium  Com- 
mittee, led  by  several  ex-McCarthy- 
ites,  has  established  a  huge 
national  movement  to  vent,  once 
again,  anti-war  sentiment.  It  seems 
of  late  that  they  are  receiving  large 
backing,  not  just  on  a  general 
national  level  but  on  the  local 
level,  where  the  gist  of  the  move- 
ment will  be  taking  place.  Hope- 
fully, the  action  will  not  be  limited 
to  the  college  population,  but  will 
get  out  into  the  community,  to  that 
majority  of  people  who  altogether 
hold  valuable  opinions,  but  are 
often  afraid  to  express  them  pub- 
icly.  This  being  the  case,  and 
seeing  many  of  the  leaders  they 
elected  backing  the  movement, 
perhaps  they  too  will  follow  suit 
THIS  IS  WHAT  IT  IS  ALL  ABOUT! 
A  NATIONAL  MOVEMENT  FOR 
PEACE. 

COME  TOGETHER! 
HELP  PEACE  OCTOBER,  15 


WHAT  IS  VIETNAM  COSTING  US? 
BYLINE:    John  Going 


more  than  40,000  dead  young  Americans 

total   casualties  exceeding  those  of  World  War  I 

— high  taxes  and  inflation 

Everyone  knows  this.     But  much  more  which  is  less  easily 
tallied.       Such  as: 

a  world  which  views  us  as  successors  to  such  anti-Com- 
munist crusaders  as  Hitler,  Mussolini,  and  Franco. 

—  millions  of  Americans  who  must  remain  poor  because  over 

half  of  our  national  budget  is  devoted  to  "defense"  and  oppres- 
sion of  other  peoples  -  some  of  whom  are  dying  in  the  streets 
because  "law  and  order"  has  been  America's  answer  to  the 
frustrations  they  refuse  to  endure  any  longer. 
the  thousands  of  young  people  who  languish  in  jails  be- 
cause they  refused  to  be  morally  co-erced  by  an  unjust  selective 
service  system. 

the  thousands  more  whose  faith  in  the  future  has  been  so 

destroyed   that  they   depend  on   hard  drugs  because  they  can't 
face  things  straight. 

all  those  who  suffer  from  the  paronoia  resulting  from  our 

inflamed  social  atmosphere. 

all  who  can  no  longer  respect  their  country  and  themselves 

for  doing  nothing. 

DO  SOMETHING! 

PARTICIPATE  IN  THE  VIETNAM  MORATORIUM  - 

OCTOBER  15 

THE  BIGGEST  CRIME  IS  SILENCE 
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OCTOBER  15 
by  Dennis  Picard 
Finally,  it  appears  that  proceed- 
ings on  our  campus  no  longer  mere- 
ly rise  out  of  the  college  calendar, 
present  themselves,  and  quietly 
fade  into  the  past.  Take  as  an  ex- 
ample Fitchburg's  Vietnam  Morator- 
ium. It  has  not  exactly  gone  along 
without  question,  or  comment.  The 
Mobilization  committee,  the  minor- 
ity-majority poster  people,  and  the 
questioning  author  of  the  "Did  you 
know?"  pamphlets  have  all  brought 
attention  to  the  program  planned 
for  October  15. 

The  program  is  still  being  pieced 
together,  but  at  the  moment  it  looks 
like  this:  On  Wednesday  morning 
between  8  and  9,  interested  people 
will  assemble  in  front  of  Thompson 
Hall  before  beginning  their  march 
to  Fitchburg's  Upper  Common.  At 
the  common  students  will  be  able 
to  exchange  thoughts  with  members 
of  the  Fitchburg  area,  and  all  the 
townspeople  will  be  invited  to  join 
with  our  students. 

From  the  Common,  we  will  return 
to  the  college  grounds  (behind  the 
auditorium)  and  assemble  for  a  com- 
bination luncheon/speaking  ses- 
sion. This  time  slot  is  designed  to 
give  students  and  faculty  an  oppor- 
tunity to  express  their  feelings  — 
whether  they  be  pro  or  con.  At  this 
date,  though,  there  are  few  faculty 
members  who  plan  to  avail  them- 
selves of  the  allotted  time.  Un- 
fortunate. 

The  afternoon  session  (from  2  to 
5)  will  present  speakers  from  many 
different  areas  of  interest.  The 
tentative  speakers  are:  Mr.  Dan 
Wakefield,  author  of  SUPERNATION 
AT  PEACE  AND  WAR:  Dr.  John 
Reynolds,  professor  of  International 
Law  at  Clark  University;  Mr.  Ken- 
neth Wilson,  a  member  of  the  Monta- 
chusett  Reginal  Vocational  Tech- 
nical School  Committee;  Dr.  Roger 
Holmes,  retired  FSC  professor;  and 
Rev.  Richard  Huff,  of  First  Parish 
Church  in  Fitchburg.  The  program 
committee  is  also  seeking  speakers 
for  Assumption  College,  Fort  Dev- 
ens  Army  Base  and  the  Fitchburg 
area. 

After  the  afternoon  session,  the 
moratorium  activities  will  move  into 
Weston  Auditorium.  Poetry  reading, 
exerpts  from  Bertoit  Brecht's 
"Mother  Courage  and  Her  Children" 
and  musical  offerings  will  be  per- 
formed by  our  students. 

The  last  segment  of  the  Morator- 
ium will  be  the  presentation  of 
films  which  will  present  both  sides 
of  the  Vietnam  war,  the  draft  re- 
sistance movement,  and  the  1967 
March  on  the  Pentagon.  The  films 
will  be  presented  in  two  groups  and 
a  debate  concerning  the  continua- 
tion of  the  war  will  be  held  on  the 
auditorium  stage  between  showing 
of  films. 

There  have  been  comments  re- 
garding the  spending  of  SGA  money 
for  the  Moratorium.  However,  the 
only  cost  in  the  program  will  be 
the  films  and  these  are  being  fin- 
anced by  the  Cultural  Events  Com- 
mittee as  part  of  a  year-long  film 
series  which  it  will  be  presenting. 
Considering  the  broad  scope  of  the 
program  (and  the  possibility  that 
on  a  Nationwide  scale  this  could 
well  be  a  step  towards  peace),  the 
price  of  a  few  films  seems  a  very 
worthwhile  investment. 

.  .  .As  this  article  was  being 
•yped  for  the  printer,  a  phone  call 
was  received  from  Mr.  Michael 
Bamicle,  former  aide  to  Robert  and 
Ted  Kennedy  requesting  to  speak 
on  October  15.  Mr.  Barnicle  has 
just  been  appointed  to  a  top  staff 
position  in  the  office  of  Michael 
Harrington. 


FITCHBURG 
AVIATION  INC. 

Terminal  Bldg.,    Fitchburg  Airport 


fJhm/ 

*      -_    AND        


QUESTIONS  OF  CONCERN 
by  Roger  Tincknell 

"A   nation-wide   Moratorium    Day 
will  be  observed  across  the  country 
on  October  IS 
HAVE  YOU  HEARD  ABOUT  IT?" 

So  began  the  recent  anonymous 
"blurb"  which  circulated  the  bath- 
rooms of  our  campus. 

Unless  deaf,  dumb,  and  blind, 
you  couldn't  help  but  hear  about 
October  15.  You've  seen  it  pub- 
lished in  all  local  and  national 
newspapers  and  magazines  for  the 
last  two  weeks  or  heard  it  on  local 
radio  and  television  stations.  But, 
alas,  some  lost  souls  here  at 
Atlantis  State  College  nay  have 
fallen  victim  to  Lord  Neptune's 
recent  censorship  actions  concern- 
ing your  only  voice,  the  student 
newspaper,  which  YOU  DO  KNOW 
has  been  stopped  dead  en  route  to 
that  great  literary  garbage  heap  of 
controversial,  open  minded  and  in- 
formative publications  struggling 
to  survive. 

Although  you,  as  students,  do 
realize  the  need  for  participation 
in  activities  concerning  the  Mora- 
torium, where  do  our  well-informed 
faculty  members  stand?  Despite  a 
handful  of  professors  urging  the 
President  to  cancel  classes,  the 
rest  remain  in  the  silent  majority. 
They  are  well  aware  that  they 
would  be  violating  their  contracts 
if   they    did   cancel    their   classes. 

Do  they  know  that  the  Governor 
of  Massachusetts,  Francis  Sargent, 
is  also  breaking  his  "contract"  by 
staying  home  from  work  on  October 
15,  thereby  showing  his  support  for 
the  activities  scheduled  for  that 
day.  Did  they  see  the  list  of 
eleven  faculty  members  from  Salem 
State  College  who  voiced  their 
decision  to  boycott  classes  on  this 
day? 

Obviously,  not  all  faculty  mem- 
bers will  support  wholeheartedly 
the  Moratorium,  but  where  are  those 
who  will?  Does  the  great  white 
father  have  control  of  their  con- 
sciences as  well  as  their  con- 
tracts? Student  apathy  has  been 
the  accusation  up  until  now.  Show 
your  professors  that  you  care  about 
what  they  think.  Urge  them  to 
make  a  stand  (either  way)  and 
prove  they  are  free  thinking  indi- 
viduals and  not  puppets  of  author- 
ity, putting  contract  before  con- 
science. 

As  students  and  perhaps  future 
teachers,  you  realize  that  the 
teacher  respected  most  is  one  who 
can  and  does  express  himself  when 
his  opinion  is  demanded.  Will  our 
teachers  maintain  our  respect  for 
them  by  showing  how  they  think 
and  feel  on  this  matter? 


WHERE  ARE  YOU  FACULTY? 
By  Mark  Rice  and  Dennis  Picard 

In  a  recent  faculty  poll  compiled  by  the  Faculty  Survey  Com- 
mittee, a  subcommittee  of  the  Moratorium  Committee,  the  major- 
ity of  professors  voiced  their  favor  of  the  Vietnam  Moratorium. 
In  addition,  the  Faculty  Senate  requested  that  all  professors 
refrain  from  giving  tests  on  October  15.  The  "Senate"  did  not 
directly  endorse  the  Moratorium,  but  stated  that  the  faculty 
should  feel  free  to  express  their  sentiments  concerning  the  War. 

If  the  faculty  survey  is  an  indication  of  the  faculty's  senti- 
ments, then  we  should  be  seeing  definite  efforts  on  the  part  of 
the  faculty  to  make  their  opinions  known.  This  is  not  exactly 
the  case,  however.  Only  a  few  faculty  members  have  announced 
that  they  will  speak  at  the  Moratorium,  and  no  professors  at 
Fitchburg  have  taken  the  position  of  faculty  members  at  Salem 
State.    This  appeared  in  Salem  State's  Newspaper: 

Dear  Editor: 

We  support  the  Oct.  15  Morator- 
ium and  urge  all  faculty  mem- 
bers to  cancel  their  classes  on 
that  day.  We  may  lose  a  day's 
pay,  but  the  loss  will  be  worth 
it  to  dramatize  effectively  our 
opposition  to  United  States  in- 
volvement   in    an    immoral    war. 

Sincerely, 

Henry  J.  Burns 

John  W.  P.  McHale 

P.  A.  Gozemba 

Roger  Barry 

Conrad  Kish 

J.  Elia 

Patricia  Parker 

Terry  Kidner 

Claire  J.  Keyes 

Samuel  Gomez 

Stephen  Goldstein 

These  teachers  have  defined  their  positions  very  clearly. 
This  is  faculty  involvement!  The  Vietnam  War  Moratorium  on 
October  15th  isn't  just  a  student  protest,  it  is  an  American  pro- 
test against  something  which  the  majority  of  Americans  think  to 
be  immoral.  This  day  will  only  be  successful  if  the  students, 
faculty,  and  community  join  together  in  the  name  of  peace.  Are 
you  running  with  us  faculty? 


TEL. 
343-9391 


$5THIS     COUPON 
FOR  YOUR 

FIRST  FLYING  LESSON 

$2.50  for  AIRPLANE  RIDES 
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UP  and  or  COMING 


OCTOBER  14  -  20 

TUESDAY,  OCTOBER  14 

Adelphians-  T202  -  7: 15 
Esoterics  -  T302  -  7:15 
Alpha  Phi  Omega  -  S206  ■ 
Ski  Club  -  Sci.  Lee.  Hall 
Soccer  -  at  home  -  Westfield 
Student  Government  Assoc. 


7:00 
7:30 
3P.M. 
Sci.  Lee.  Hall  -  5:30 


WEDNESDAY,  OCTOBER  15 

National  Anti-Vietnam  Moratorium  (see  schedule) 

THURSDAY,  OCTOBER  16 

Host  and  Hostess  Club  -  S101  -  1  P.M. 

Tokalons-  T202-7:30 

Student  Christian  Assoc.  -  S231  -  7:00 

Vector-  S231  -  1:00 

Math  Club  -  S201  -  1:00 

Newman  Club  -  Sci.  Lee.  Hall  -  7:30 

FRIDAY,  OCTOBER  17 

Soccer  at  Lyndon  State  (Maine)  -  3 :  15 

SUNDAY,  OCTOBER  19 

Open  House  Freshman  Parents 

Newman  Mass  -  Junior  High  Auditorium  -  11-12  noon 

MONDAY,  OCTOBER  20 

Gaveleers  -  S210  -  7  P.M. 


NOTE: 

Student  Government  meetings  have  been  changed  to  the  Science 
Lecture  Hall  to  accomodate  all  parties  interested.     The  reason 
for  5:30  meetings  is  due  to  schedule  conflicts  of  representa- 
tives and  sponsors. 


Friday,  September  26 
Monday,  Sept  29 
Wednesday  Oct.    1 
Friday,  Oct.  3 
Monday,  Oct.  6 
Wednesday  Oct  8 
Wednesday  Oct.  8 

Fenwick  Blues 
Mohawk  Go's 
Mohawk  CB's 
Esso's 

Fenwick  Bule's 
Mohawk  Go's 
Herlihy  Hall 

(38) 
(42) 
(  0) 
(  8) 
(14) 
(28) 
(  0) 

Fitchburg  Commuters    (0) 
Herlihy  Hall                    (0) 
Kane's  Killers                (0) 
Fenwick  White's             (8) 
Mohawk  CB's                   (0) 
Fenwick  White's             (0) 
Esso's                               (0) 

STANDINGS: 

WON 

LOST 

TIE 

N.F.L. 

1.  Mohawk  Go's 

2.  Esso's 

3.  Fenwick  White's 

4.  Herlihy  Hall 

2 
1 
0 
0 

0 
0 

l 

2 

0 

i 
i 

0 

A.F.L. 

1.      Fenwick  Blue' s 
2      Mohawk  CB's 

3.  Kane's  Killers 

4.  Fitchburg  Commutei 

2 

0 

0 

s                0 

0 
1 
0 

1 

0 

1 

1 

0 

TWO  COLLEGE  WEEK  PROGRAMS 
•  I  18   -   April  25,  1970  April  17   -    April  26,  1970 

$275.00  $330.00 


udes 

ound  Trip  Jet  Boston-Bermuda 
3ven  Nights  Elbow  Beach  Surf  Club 
11  Breakfasts  and  Dinners 
11  Tips  to  Bellboys,  Chambermaids, 

Dining  Room  Staff 
ound  Trip  Transportation  From  Bermuda 

Airport  to  Hotel 
aggage  Tips  in  Bermuda 
•ace  Very  Limited.    First  Come  -  First 

Served 
'5.00  Deposit  Puts  you  in  for 
te  Best  Bermuda  Week  Available 


Includes 


Round  Trip    -    Boston  -  Luxembourg 
2  Swinging  Nites  in  Iceland.  (Believe  it 

or  not.  -  one  of  the  real  Fun  Places 

in  the  World    we've  Tried  it!!!) 
All  Meals  in  Iceland 
5  Nites  in  Colorful  Luxembourg 
All  Breakfast  &  Dinners  in  Luxembourg 
Sightseeing  in  both  Iceland  &  Luxembourg 
Optional  Day  Trips  into  Paris  and 

Frankfurt 
Space  Very  Limited.    First  Come   -    First 

Served 
$25.00  Deposit  Puts  you  in  for 
An  Exciting,  Way  Out  College  Week 


NEWMAN  CLUB  NEWS 

Instead  of  Tuesday's  Mass,  a  memorial  mass  will  be  held  on 
Wednesday,  October  15  at  4:10  p.m.  Notification  of  place  pend- 
ing. 


ATTENTION  SENIORS!!!! 

Mr.  John  McGrail,  Director  of  the  Bureau  of  Teacher  Certifica- 
tion and  Placement  will  speak  to  all  seniors  and  other  interested 
students. 

TIME:  October  30,  at  2:30  P.M.  PLACE:  Weston  Auditorium 
Also:  Seniors  in  Teacher  Education  Program  are  reminded  that 
First-Aid  completion  is  required  for  a  degree. 


Seniors  who  have  not  made  an  appointment  for  their  yearbook 
pictures  are  reminded  that  the  photographer  will  be  here  October 
27,  and  28.  Seniors  may  sign  up  for  pictures  in  the  Student  Pub- 
lications Office. 


FRESHMAN  ELECTIONS  -  TUESDAY  AND  WEDNESDAY  -  9  -  3 

Elections  will  also  be  held  for  one  female  sophomore  and  one 
male  junior  SGA  Representative. 


SGA  UNION  ELECTS 

The  Union  of  State  College  Stu- 
dent Governments  elected  officers 
for  the  upcoming  academic  year. 
The  new  slate  consists  of: 

Gred   Gallagher  (Fram.)  -   Chairman 
Frank    Sicone    (Mass.    Art)   -   Vice- 
chairman 
John  Flaherty   (Lowell)  -   Secretary 

Richard  Maiolo,  our  student  gov- 
ernment president,  ran  against  David 
Wood  of  North  Adams  for  the  office 
of  Treasurer.  However,  neither 
candidate  received  a  sufficient 
number  of  votes  to  be  elected.  The 
vote  was  5  to  4  in  favor  of  Rich 
Maiolo,  but  this  was  not  a  suffici- 
ent majority. 


SGA  PRES.  APPOINTED 

Fitchburg  State  College  is  for- 
tunate in  that  we  are  one  of  the  few 
colleges  to  have  a  representative 
on  the  committee  chosen  to  set  up 
regulations  for  the  election  of  stu- 
dents to  serve  on  the  Board  of 
Trustees.  The  students  selected 
by  Governor  Sargent  were  Greg 
Gallagher  of  Framingham,  State, 
Brian  O'Keefe  of  Salem  State,  and 
Rich  Maiolo  of  Fitchburg  State. 
Other  representatives  to  the  com- 
mittee are  Mrs.  Chandler  of  the 
Board  of  Trustees  and  Dr.  James 
Amsler,  President  of  North  Adams. 


STUDENT  GOVERNMENT  REPORT 
by  Teresa  Secino 

At  the  Student  Government  meet- 
ing held  Tuesday  evening  on  Octo- 
ber 7,  1969,  it  was  unanimously 
passed  "that  SGA  go  on  record  as 
condemning  President  Hammond's 
censoring  of  THE  CYCLE  and  his 
refusal  to  allocate  funds  for  the 
publishing  of  the  September  23rd 
issue."  The  motion  was  stated  by 
William  Benson,  representing  Steven 
O'Neill. 

Discussion  which  followed  the 
motion  was  limited.  A  member  of 
the  student  body  who  was  present 
at  the  meeting  questioned  whft 
good  it  would  do  if  this  motion  was" 
passed.  It  was  explained  that  the 
Corresponding  Secretary,  Teresa 
Secino,  will  send  out  letters  to  the 
President,  Deans,  or  members  of 
the  faculty  if  a  motion  passed  re- 
fers to  them  directly  or  indirectly. 
It  was  also  pointed  out  that  this 
motion  would  be  published  in  the 
SGA  Bulletin  which  is  sent  to  all 
factions  on  the  campus.  The  vote 
for  a  call  to  end  question  was  20 
in  favor  and  1  opposed.  The  Exec- 
utive Board  and  Council  members 
also  saw  fit  to  condemn  the  Presi- 
dent for  his  actions  regarding  the 
censoring  of  THE  CYCLE  by  a 
unanimous  vote.  None  of  the  40 
non-voting  students  present  seemed 
upset  by  the  Council's  vote. 


WATSON'S 
MARKET 

214  Pearl  St.  — 345-5332 

One    Block     From    Thompson    Hall 

PICK  UP  YOUR 

Choice    of    In    Between    and    Study 

SNACKS 
OPEN  SUNDAY 

7    j.    m.  —  1    p.   m. 
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Fitchburg  State  College 

Fitchburg,  Mass.   01420 


Place 

6c  Stamp 

Here 


ROUX  TRAVEL  SERVICE 

353  Main  St. 
Fitchburg,  Mass. 


